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WiH not perufe the foiles, fo that with eafe., 

Qr with a little (Ruffling, you may choofc 
A Sword vnbated,and in a pace of praftife, 

Requite him for your father. 

Laer. Iwilldoo’c, 

And for the purpofe, Ueannointmy Sword, 

I bought an Vnftion’of a Mountcbanke 
So mortal!, that but dip a Knife in it, 

Where ic drawes bloud, no Cataplafme fo rare 

Collected from all fimples that haue vertue 

Vnder theMoone,can fauethe thing from death 

That is but fcratcht with all, lie toupfi my point 

With this contagion, that if I gall him (lightly, itmay bcdcatk 

King. Lets further thtnke of this. 

Weigh what conueiance both of time and meanes 
May fit vs to our fhape if this lhbuld faile, 

And that our drift looke through our bad performance, , 

T were better not affayd. Therefore thisproieft. 

Should haue a backe or fccond that might hold 
If this did blaft in proofs; foft letme fee,, 

Wee’le make a folemne wager on your cunnings,, 

I hau’t, when in your motion you,are hot.and drie,. 

As makeyour bouts more violent to that end. 

And that he cals for.dnnke^ lie haue preferd him 
A Cballice for the once, wbereonbut fipping, 

Ifbe by chance elbape yoUrvenom’d ftuck, 

Ourpurpofe niay hold there; but (lay, what noifeh 
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Enter Queene. 

Qttee. One woe doth tread ypon anotbersheele*, 
So fad they follow; y our fillers drow nd Laertes. 

Laer. Drown’d, O. where? 

Oace.There is aWillow growes afeaum thcBrook,. 
That fhowes his hoarje leaues in the glaflie ftreame., 
There with fantaftick garlands did (he make 
Of Crow-flowres, Settles, Dafies, and long Purples. 
That liberall Shepherds giue a grofler name, 

Butour culcold maids do dead mefjs.iingers cai them. 
There on the pendant; boughes her Coronet weeds / !. 
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Clambring to hang, an enuious (luer broke 
When downe her weedy trophaes and her felfe. 

Fell in the weeping Brooke, her clothes fpred wide, 

And Mermaid-like a while they bore her vp, 

Which time (he chanted fnatches of old lauds. 

As one incapable of her owne diftrefle. 

Or like a creature natiue and indewed 
Vhto that element, but long it could not be 
Till that her garments heauy with their drink, 

Puld the poore wench from her melodious lay 
To muddy death. 

Laer. Alaffe then is (he drown’d. 

Quee. Drown’d, drown’d, 

Lar.Too much of water haft thou poorc Ophelia, 

And therefore I forbid my teares ; but yet 
It is our trick, nature her cuftome holds, 

Let fhame fay what it will, when thefe are gone* 

The woman will be out. Adiew my Lord, 

I haue alpeech a (ire that faine would blafe, 

But that this folly drownes it Exit . 

King. Let’s follow Gertrard, ' 

How much I had to do to calme his rage, 

Nowfearc I this will giue it Hart againe. 

Thereforelcts*follow. Exeunt, 

Enter tree Clomes. 

C?«w*.Is(heto be buried in Chriftian burial, when (he wilfully 
feeks her owne faluation ? 

Othe. I tell thee (he is , therefore make her graue flraigbt, the 
Crowner hath fate on her, and finds it Chriftian buriall. 

CVw.How can that be,vnle(fe (he drown’d her felfe in her own 
defence, 

OffcWhy.tis found lb. 

Clone. It mud be fo offended, it cannot be elfe, for here lies the 
poin', if I drbwne my felfe wittingly, it argues an a 61, and an aft 
hath three branches , it is to aft, todo, topeiforme,orall;fhe 
drown’d her felfe wittingly. 

0r&.Nay,but here you good man deluer. 

C/w.Giueme leauc, here lies the water, good, here (lands the 
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